Letters 22 of 23 Clift, Amos Feby 27 1860

Farallones Feby 27th 1860

My dear Brother,
Yesterday was a glorious day on the Farallones, and the

happiest Sunday I have passed for many a day. About noon a boat came
in from town and we received some two or three overdue mails and my

afternoon was passed away very pleasantly reading my letters.
I had been fretting for some time because I go' no letters and had
written to Lod a number of times about it. but at last they came all in

a heap and consequently my fretting is over at least for the present.
I received two letters from you of the following dates, Dec

10th, 13th, 20th and Jany 12th but not a word about the marriage and it
was not in the "Pioneers" and I begin to think my informant was in

error.
I see that letter of Oct 18th still ha#unts you but I hope you

will forget it & think no more of it. You only ,Imade a mistake and got

up wrong end first that morning. that's all. I am subject to such

attacks myself, but try to forget them and you must do the same.
Then Mother thinks I had better "come home and get married”

does she, well I am exactly of the same opinion, but, in regard to
"starting anew" we differ for I have has such bitter experience in the
past that I dare not trust the future and if I were now to start anew,
I fear my head would be "silvered o'er with age" (as it nearly is

already) before I got fairly under weigh. I think however she is "sound
on the main question" and if my circumstances would permit I should try

to follow her advice but when I left home I made up my mind that I
should never see it again unless in different circumstances I am of the
same opinion today and I think I sjhll be like poor Broderick with "The
sod of Lone Mountain my pillow." befory, I change my mind. It is not a
very pleasing reflection but it has been my thought through ten long
years. I have seen much sorrow time much har

expect to get paid for and have got some

-

but yet I long to see it agair
has any charms for me and I do not now think I cou

- | "r . I b = L ¥ y
- " . !
- = = o . . R . - 3 i - - & h - A .
- .
. & e =
% P ik B i
. g o o = ! & ': 3 5
i .I_ :-_-_ e o) Fo = = i . 1‘-.: e " .‘_1_. "~ " i ¥ . 3 i _— _'E;.. s | - ; '. : 1 |
§ N 4 hE y 4 N g { ¥ ] B .- N [ 1
R a = e B L - -:! . | L = 0 o i B F
g __ _' i ad s CLae p ':: A o -l L ey J b i L i j . Ir x . ]
{ & o Tha- N e - s i) ? k il = o — s L i
PR e - - el s s - AT ; W gk 2 = " Potd “; ! i 1 b % N b
- ] ol » : L= P ol N - ! # =
B LT ik R e 3 T . . ul 5 | L _J Ty e . i o - = —_—
% i B - - | i g . - i 7 1 5
5 Ak 5 | '1 Pl i B { 'l i ey b o '; 5 - f
[ ¥
1 L ] : iy lr ' # " | ';‘ . : L J 1 Lt i i Bt -
= " T ¥ e L, &+ - o b ‘_1 & ] " - 5‘-_d' e .’- . - " = F Rl
i & f
] - A - i " :";-r.." s

MR, S



W

home. You have never mentioned it and I dont know as it has ever
arrived. It is not of much value and I sent it merely as a specimen of
"Farallones goose-feathers."

Lod writes me that he is getting along as well as can be
expected and I hope everything may work favorably if it does I shall
begin to think some about coming home next winter if not.....

I cant finish that sentence for it is too sorrowful..

Do you know the name of a certain correspondent of the
"Pioneer." He is a young man from Stonington and writes poetry.

But I must close for the present.

Give my love to all the family and tell little Lydia she is
always remembered for I love her fondly although I have never seen
her. Write to me as often as you can and believe me
Yours truly

L,
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